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Brigham Young University 


Vol. XIV 


Provo, Utah, Tuesday, December 20, 1910 


Christmas Greetings from the Presidency 
of the University 


ROM a retrospective glance at our school 

comes a deep sense of gratitude. Our 
hearts throb with joy in appreciation of 
what has been done for us by the prop- 
het-founder of the institution, and the 
long line of generous donors, among 
whom stand side by side the financier 
with his gift of many thousands and the 
widow with her mite. These have given us our 
educational Eden to care for and keep, from 
which each graduate in his turn will go forth, 
not through sin, but through growth, into the 
great universe of individual opportunities made 
for him and by him. 

Our backward glance becomes a gaze of won- 
der, and admiration of those who formed the fac- 
ulties of our school in its infancy. Nestled in the 
bosom of their self-sacrifices, the institution es- 
caped a pinch of poverty which would have 
crushed out its life. Of these teachers it can not 
be said, 

“Chill penury repressed their noble rage 

And froze the genial current of the soul.” 

The grandeur of our onward march, as seen 
from where we stand, can not be viewed without 
an upward look, and there is seen the hand of 
Omnipotence guiding, directing, and aiding all 
the agencies of our advancement. Our Father 
Iriend has held the hearts of men and moved 
them, too, in answer to our prayers. He has 
stayed the scourge of pain and turned away the 
grim reaper from our path and kept us from the 
decay of discord. His devotion to us draws ours 
to Him through love unfeigned. 

We are out of the book and into the labora- 
tory. The epoch of concert memory drill is 
ended and that of individual investigation begun. 
Each assignment is no longer a page, but a prob- 
lem. The cost of educational living is higher, but 
not out of proportion to the life we are living. 

The old struggle is on and must ever be to 
keep abreast of the times with up-to-date environ- 
onment and ideals. Never before have we had 
such an aggregation of educators in our faculty. 


Our student body is beyond expectation greater 
in the upper classes than ever before. It is su- 
perior in scholarship and higher in aim. It is 
calling for more room in which to work longer 
and do greater things. 

Our alumni and friends have brought into ex- 
istence a new tabernacle ready for the spirit of 
learning. The school is to breathe the breath 
of life into that tabernacle. Our college facul- 
ty and the student body are to be that life, pure 
and progressive. As the building has been con- 
structed fire-proof so has the character of the 
college been trained in the resistence of evil 
As the one attracts attention from the distance 
and demands favorable criticism from near-by 
inspection, so the other is an object of comment 
from abroad and a revelation of progress at close 
acquaintance. 

In our material interests, the same policy of 
frugality is pursued as that which characterized 
this school in the days of poverty. “Let nothing 
be wasted,” is our watchword still. The spirit 
that actuated the prophet founder, Brigham 
Young and the father educator, Dr. Maeser, is 
moving us still. The student body, the faculty, 
the board of trustees, the alumni are all in its 
light and responding to its warmth. Our presi- 
dent, Joseph F. Smith, is no less solicitous of the 
growth of the “Banyan tree” than was he who 
planted it. The members of our faculty are no 
less loyal than those who taught gratuitously, or 
on part pay. The devotion of our students to law 
and order, their reverence for righteousness, 
their recognition of divinity, their appreciation 
of Gospel privileges, and their fidelity to the 
Church are fully equal to that of their prede- 
cessors. The proportion of weaklings in our 
ranks was never smaller and the percentage of 
recreants was never lower. 

Our future is full of brightness, and hope is 
in every heart from patron to the presidency in- 
clusive. Our faith is not fatigued. We have 
the predictions of prophets, and the prayers of 
a whole people for our prosperity. We have the 
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push of an ardent army of thinkers, speakers, and 
workers—all lifting for the school; all helping 
the Lord to fulfil the predictions made concern- 
ing it; all aiding in the answer of prayers offered 
in our behalf. The alumni will keep their word 
of honor and lift the debt of twenty thousand 
dollars from the Maeser Memorial building, and 
the school will improve the grounds, and the col- 
lege will occupy the pioneer edifice of what is to 
be the “White City.” Our faculty will be 
strengthened, our appliances improved. The 
demand for our graduates will increase, and we 
shall grow, and grow—all on the condition that 
our lives continue to give evidence of honesty 
and ability among men, and of a sincerity of 


faith in God. Students will continue to carry 
home proofs of an increase of filial love, of home 
helpfulness and communitive interests, shunning 
the very appearance of slighting the old while 
creating the new. 

With the pleasing memory of what the school 
has been, the inspiring view of what it is, and 
with the hope and expectation of what it is to 
become in the near future, we wish all a merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year with the.as- 
surance ourselves that each will carry his school 
ideals safely through the days of his festivities. 

Geo. H. Brimhall. 
Joseph B. Keeler. 
Edwin S. Hinckley. 


mA Wh A 


TO MOTHER 


There’s a sweet, soft light in thine eyes, Mother, 
Where pure, wond’rous feelings repose; 

Like sunshine that wakens the dawn, Mother, 
Or dewdrops that glisten the rose. 

So dear that I scarce can tell why, Mother, 

The thoughts and emotions that rise,— 

When I gaze on thy beautiful spirit 

By the sweet soft light of thine eyes. 


There’s a sweet, soft light in thine eyes, Mother. 
The angels have woven a lay,— 

The tenderest thoughts of thy heart, Mother, 
Attuned to Love’s music today. 

The voice of a heavenly songster, 

Or golden-toned lyre from the skies, 

Are not the enfolding endearment 

As the sweet, soft light of thine eyes. 


When the late homeward bee ceases humming, 
And the robin hath flown to her nest, 

And the fancies of twilight awaken, 

In the far, faint glow of the West, 

By the clustering stars of the evening 

A serene, holy hour I’ll prize 

Then look! let me dream of and cherish 

The sweet soft light of thine eyes! 


—Minnie Iverson. 
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That Christmas Party 


MARY HILL, 


~wqg|l WAS late afternoon. A few faint rays 
I of flickering light told that the sleepy De- 
cember sun was sinking to rest. Marcia 
Wilton had settled herself upon the couch 
for one last look at her Latin. Precisely 
} 4 at this moment the door opened and in 
rushed her room-mate, Nan Arden, like 

a small cyclone. 

“One day more of school, only one more day!” 
she exclaimed, giving her books a toss toward the 
table, where they landed topsy-turvy. “Marcia,” 
she went on, “lets have a candy pull to celebrate 
the occasion.” 

“You'd better study that history to celebrate 

the occasion,” Marcia replied. 

“Oh, well; I'll tell the professor to have Xerxes 
put of rebuilding the Hellespontine bridges until 
after Christmas.” 

“You little goose,” Marcia replied» laughing. 

“Say, Marcia,” and Nan sat down by the table, 
suddenly, very nervous, “are you really going 
to Belle’s for Christmas?” 

“sure, SO are you.” 

“Honestly, Marcia, I don’t know—” 

“You don’t know?” Marcia exclaimed. “You 
of all people, Nan. You know it’s Belle’s broth- 
er’s party, and you're the ‘leading lady,’ so to 
speak, when it comes to him. 

Nan blushed slightly, but went on seriously, 
“Well, but Marcia, I had a letter from mamma 
today. I see now how selfish I was to even 
think of going up there. Mamma is so anxious 
for me to come home, and they need me so at 
holiday time.” 

“But listen, Nan; Hal never will forgive you 
if you don’t go.” 

“Oh, pooh! Marcia. But I can’t help it, what 
he or anybody else thinks about it,” she replied, 
as she folded her arms upon the table, and rested 
her head upon them. 

Marcia looked at her friend for a moment, then 
returned to her book. But she could not study. 
Finally, closing the book, she gave her mind over 
to the train of recollections the conversation had 
awakened. 

Two years before she and Nan had come to 
the college for the first time. That year they had 
roomed together, and with them, Belle Darnley 
and her brother Harold. It was Harold’s senior 
year, but he had by no means gone out of their 
lives since then. Nan had been his favorite, Mar- 
cia remembered. She glanced at the girl, as she 
thought of it. To her it was no wonder at all 
that Hal should fall in love with Nan, even 
though his father was very wealthy, and hers very 
poor. Wealth never spoiled men like Hal. Mar- 
cia noted the pretty, round figure before her; the 


glossy brown hair; the blue grey eyes. Nan 
wasn’t bad looking at all, though not what some 
critics would call particularly beautiful, either. 
Marcia concluded that her chief beauty lay in the 
animation of her features. Nan was never serious 
for long ata time. Her eyes always sparkled, her 
lips always smiled, her rippling laugh was music 
itself. With her varied expression, her pretty im- 
pulsive ways, she charmed all who knew her. In 
a moment, Nan raised her head. 

“You're not getting Latin,” she remarked, smil- 
ing at Marcia. 

“Oh, yes I am. Oh,” she exclaimed, as she 
turned to the window, “here comes Belle.” 

In another moment the door opened. 

“Hello, girls,” she called out,” here I come with 
Milton. I brought him along so I could stay 
longer,” and she laid her book on the table. “My, 
but I wish I lived with you this year,” she fin- 
ished. 

“T wish so, too,” Marcia replied, heartily. 

“Ditto for me,” seconded Nan. 

“Just think,” Belle went on gaily, “only another 
day, then we'll be on our way rejoicing. Today 
I had a letter from mother. She’s so glad you're 
coming. We'll have some fun, let me tell you. 
Besides Hal’s Christmas Eve party, there'll be 
‘oceans’ else todo. My, won’t it be jolly! Mamma 
has my new dress all done, too. Oh, but I’m 
glad!” Suddenly with a sidelong glance at Nan 
and a smile at Marcia, she remarked: “Say, Hal 
used to like you in that pink dress you had twa 
years ago, didn’t he?” 

Nan did not reply, but a moment afterward 
looked up quickly. 

“Belle, I’m going home Christmas,” she said 
calmly. 

Belle stared. 

“Not going with us? Why, nan!” 

“T never thought how it would be, when I told 
you I'd go,” Nan went on. “The folks need me 
so. Mamma isn’t at all well, either. Think, 
Belle, I won't get to see them all year if I don't 
go now.” 

“You could go home after the Christmas Eve 
party; that would give you a long while home. 
Please, Nan.” 

“No, I must be home for Christmas.” 

“It’s such a long, cold drive, too, Nan,” put in 
Marcia. 

“Oh, I won’t mind that. But, Belle,” she went 
on rather hastily,” I don’t want you to think it’s 
because I don’t want to go. I would like to, re- 
ally; but honestly, I can’t.” 

“Well, if you won’t, you won’t, and that’s an 
end on’t, as the poet said, but mind this is the 
last time [ll ever let you off.” 


Note—This story is the winner of the $5 00 prize offered by The White and Blue. 


a ee nnn tnt ere 


152 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


aa a a a 


For a moment the girls were quiet. Then Mar- 
cia took up her book. “Botheration with Latin, 
anyway,’ she remarked. 

“That’s what I say,” chimed in Belle. I sup- 
pose we will have to study, won’t we?” 

Yes, you two study,” Nan proposed, “and I’ll 
make some cocoa, and get some of that cake that 
Marcia begged the landlady to make, and then 
we'll have a bounteous repast.” 

“Don’t you have to study, too?” Marcia asked, 
smiling. 

“Oh, don’t worry about me; I could get my 
lessons while you’re thinking about yours.” 

“Hear the conceit, Marcia.” 

An hour later Belle rose to go. As she left the 
door she called back, “Dream about it, Nan, and 
decide in our favor.” 

The next afternoon, at five, the train left for 
Weston, Belle’s home. At the station, Nan 
waved goodbye to Belle and Marcia, and numer- 
ous other students bound for home. As the last 
car vanished from sight, she turned slowly back 
into the waiting room. Her own train, coming 
from the direction the other had gone, would not 
be due for half an hour. 

There were few of the students going this way, 
who were Nan’s intimate friends, and it was very 
lonesome in the cars, Nan thought. Then, too, it 
was not easy to forget that anticipated trip to 
Weston. She began to wonder about Harold. He 
said he had set his reart on spending Christmas 
with her, and she had promised to go. “He'll get 
the letter I wrote today, I suppose.” Then she 
wondered if he would really care; if he would 
really miss her in the gay thong. “What a moth 
she would have been, anyway, among his brilliant 
society friends!” she thought. She smiled as she 
contrasted Belle’s pretty gowns wit hher own 
simple attire. But quickly the thought was thrust 
aside. Nan Arden never allowed herself to grow 
sad. She turned her mind to the happy home 
awaiting her; the loved ones she was so soon to 
see. Sooner, even, than she expected, the train 
stopped at Afton, her destination. As she stepped 
off the platform, her quick eye caught sight of 
her brother Ted standing beside the old white 
horse. 

“Hello, Teddy,” she cried out, and forthwith 
proceeded to give him a hug that made him gasp 
for breath. Soon he had her tucked into the 
buggy and wrapped snugly in quilts. Belle was 
tight when she said it would be cold. The snow, 
three feet deep, was packed and solid on the road; 
the wheels of the buggy creaked noisily. But Ted 
had so much to say that the ten miles seemed but 
a trifle. 

“Say, Nan,” he asked when they were nearly 
home, “do you still like to coast?” 

“Dol? Well, now I wonder?” 

“Well, look at that big hill over there. We've 
got it packed down, so it’s great. And I’ve got 
the two stunningest sleds you ever dreamed of. 
It'll be tremendous coasting. We'll go, Christ- 
mas, won’t we?” 

“Oh, good; that will be glorious,” Nan replied, 


gleefully. 

It was night long before they reached home, 
but the moon made it light as day. Almost be- 
fore the buggy stopped at the gate, father, moth- 
er, with Joe and Bess, the six-year-olders, had 
rushed out to the gate. 

“Oh, you good old papa,” Nan exclaimed, as 
her father lifted her from the buggy, and with a 
kiss, placed her in the arms of her mother. One 
look at her mother’s face would have repaid her 
for any amount of sacrifices. Tears sprang to her 
eyes, but in a moment they were gone. Joe and 
Bess, with their continual clatter, left no time for 
Seriousness. Joe talked about new skates, snow 
shoes and sleds, while Bess murmured over and 
over again, “Good Nannie, good Nannie.” 

Sitting by the fire a little later, Nan told her 
father and mother of the Weston affair. When 
she had finished, Mrs. Arden looked at her daugh- 
ter with wistful, loving eyes, moist with tears. 

“Nannie, you ought to have gone. You don’t 
have much of a good time, anyway.” 

“Don’t IP” she cried. “I do, too, don’t I, papa?” 
She had caught her father’s eyes fixed earnestly 
upon her. “I’m glad I came,” she went on. “I 
can see those people up there when I go back,” 
and she kissed her mother on both cheeks, and 
gave her father a vigorous embrace. Then she 
skipped cff to bed. 

When she had gone, Mrs. Arden turned to her 
husband. “What would we do without her, 
Fred?” 

Another day passed, and Santa Claus had come 
and gone. 

“Nothing to do but coast,” Ted announced, 
Christmas afternoon. “Come on,» Nan,” and he 
led the way to the hill. It was great sport! The 
snow was packed smooth and hard. Suddenly, as 
Nan was trugging her sled up the hill, “just for 
the fun of riding down,” she said, Ted cried out, 
“Nan, listen!’ 

Nan turned around. “Just sleigh bells,” she 
said. 

“Well, but Nan, look! Isn’t that sleigh a clip- 
per, though?” Soon it was full in sight. 

“Christmas!” he ejaculated, “it’s stopped at our 
house, by cookies, if it hasn’t. Here’s for me to 
see who the sport is.” As he said this he dropped 
his sled and ran toward the house. 

Nan went on slowly up the hill. She was half 
way up when Joe appeared at the bottom. 

“Nannie, there’s someone wants you,” he called 
at the top of his voice. 

Nan stopped and looked around, “Who, pray?” 

“Oh, a big man in a sleigh,” he shouted. 

“Oh, alright, Pl come in a minute.” 

Nan stood still for a moment, as Joe started 
back to the house. 

“Well, now I wonder who could be wanting 
me?” she said. “One of the neighbors, I cuess, 
Well, I would like a sleigh ride, but T'll take one 
more coast first. This hill is too long to climb 
for nothing.” So she tugged along to the summit. 

“Now, here’s for a good, fast one.” she mur- 
mured, as she braced herself on the sled. She was 
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too absorbed to notice a tall figure rapidly ad- 
vancing along the path. “One, two, three, here 
we go!” 

On flew the sled, the snow flying from beneath 
the runners in a cloud. But half way down, Nan 
gave a start. Who was that below? Excited for 
a moment, she lost her balance, and in another 
moment the sled was gliding down alone, while 
Nan, unable to check her speed, whirled on be- 
hind. In vain she tried to stop herself. Blinded 
by the loose snow that filled the air around her, 
she could see nothing. Suddenly something 
stopped her, and she found herself lifted to her 
feet. She looked up quickly, but darted backward 
in a flash. 

“Harold!” she gasped. 

“Yes, Nan, it’s I,” he said, taking a step toward 
her. 
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“Why—a—Harold, I thought you were—” 

“IT was,” he replied, smilingly. Don’t look so 
startled, Nan. Didn’t I tell you I was going te 
spend Christmas with you?” 

“Oh,” was all Nan said. She glanced at him 
for a moment, but something in the dark brown 
eyes so intent upon her, made her drop her gaze. 
She began vigorously to brush her dress. 

“You aren’t a bit glad to see me, are you, Nan?” 
he asked finally. She did not reply, so he walked 
close up to her, pulled off the small fur cap, shook 
the snow from it, and placed it on her head again. 
“You really aren’t glad, are you?” he asked again. 

Then Nan laughed. She glanced at the sled 
lodged there in the snow, then at her snowy dress. 
With a quick bright look into the face above her 
she said, mischievously, “I did come to meet you 
as fast as I could, didn’t I?” 
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The Christmas Spirit 


I 


HO is Santa Claus, Mama? 
And where does Santa Claus live? 


Ti I only knew where to find him, 
A present to him I’d give. 


II. 
“This handkerchief I’d give him; 
I made it all by myself. 
They tell us at school that Santa 
Is such a jolly old elf. 


IIf. 
“Has Santa a very large toy shop? 
And who helps him make the toys? 
He must be always busy 
With so many girls and boys. 


ve 
“Does he find ec’ry little child, Mama? 
And does anyone ever find him? 
If he’d let me I’d help him, Mama, 
And so would brother Tim. 


“My teacher says that I sew real well,— 
I know I could dress the dolls. 

Tim is so little—he’s only four— 

But I think he could wind some balls. 


VI. 
“Mama, please help us to find him.” 
My little girl pleaded today. 
Was it cruel for me to tell her? 
No! I think that I found a way: 


Ve 
Old Santa’s the spirit of Love, dear, 
The wish to make others glad; 
The spirit of giving to rich and poor, 
Of cheering the lonely and sad. 


Vil 
The very first Xmas was long, long age 
In a country far over the sea. 
There was only one present given,— 
It was given to you and to me. 


IX. 
I knew that my darling was guessing 
By the way she looked and smiled. 
“The very first Santa was God, Mama, 
And His gift to us all was a Child.” 


—Enileda. 
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Christ's Gift to _Atan 


W. H. CHAMBERLIN, 


ing Himself in nature, I am wont to re- 
member a world of beauty and grandeur 
seen during a Christmas day walk in Vai- 

1x lake in the interior of the Island 

i f of Tahiti. The lake is almost inaccessible, 

but a recent visit to it made by a visiting 
prince and his company made it possible 
for me to reach its pretty shores. Leaving the 
palm-covered beach, the roar of the ocean soon 
pees ame hushed in the profound silence of dense 
tropical vegetation. After struggling for hours 
in the tangled woods, wading a large canyon 
stream scores of times, and climbing a precip- 
tous height, I was on the level of the lake; and 
passing on into a vale covered with wild orange 
and banana trees, I soon emerged upon its shores, 
and the grandest scene I] have ever witnessed 
burst upon my view. About the pretty waters of 
Vaihiria, lofty mountain’ sides arose for 
thousands of feet into eternal clouds, the 
sources of countless streams of water that dashed 
in beautiful falls from cliff to cliff, to break in 
spray and mist upon the shores of the lake. From 
lake to mountain top the rocks were clothed in 
richest vegetation which, from the dim purple of 
their vast “heights, fell in folds of varying green 
to the waters beneath. The lake itself was bor- 
dered by the graceful beauty of countless tree 
ferns and the air about it was heavy with the fra- 
grance from a host of blossoming trees. 

And thus has man ever been affected by nature, 
The calm waters of the lake mirrored perfectly, 
as in a vast abyss, the deep blue sky and every 
feature of the massive mountain sides. The quiet 
was very profound and made all seem dreamy and 
weird. But soon the air became disturbed, and 
struggling breezes from surrounding canyons be- 
ean to play about the lake. In a marvelously 
short time a dense mist covered the lake and hid 
the encircling height from view. Then a heavy 
tropical rain “poured down with a roar upon the 
water and the surrounding vegetation. This did 
not last long, however, for a change in the move- 
ment of the ‘atmosphere caused the rain quickly 
to cease and the mist to vanish in rainbow hues 
as the sun apeared; while from far above clouds 
descended toward the lake and vanished, only to 
reappear as the movement of the air far above 
wafted them up and over the mountains. 

Shifting scenes like these,and the matchless 
beauty and grandeur of all profoundly affected me, 
and again and again my thanks arose to God that 
He was the Author of such possibilities for man as 
T was enjoving on that Christmas day. 

And thus has man ever heen affected by nature 
and in her wonders and beauties has he ever seen 


i HENEVER I think of our Father reveal- 


manifested the wisdom and power and glory of 
God. Thoughts about nature impelled one of old 
to say: 

“The heavens declare the glory of God, and the 
firmament his handiwork,” and the modern writer 
to affirm : 

“The glorious firmament on high, 
And all the blue etheral sky, 

And spangled heavens a shining frame, 
The great Original proclaim. 

In wondrous silence all 

Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
Forever singing as they shine, 

The Hand that made us is divine.” 


The starry deeps of space, the vast old ocean, 
sublime mountains, grand streams, and mighty 
forests; the wonders revealed in a study of the 
geologic ages; the procession of the seasons; the 
singing birds, the apple blossoms and the butter- 
flies that mark the return of spring; such 
thoughts as these have ever impelled in man a 
reverent response, and a recognition of the wis- 
dom and power of the Creator through whose 
activities they exist for us. 

But viewed from the ordinary standpoint 
achieved by man, the Creator of all these is not 
necessarily a moral being or a God of love. For 
consider the daily destruction of life necessary in 
order that other life may flourish;the reckless 
destruction of vast families of animals and count- 
less millions of individuals that marked every 
stage of progress in the geologic past; the cry- 
ing injustices and the innocent sufferings rev eal- 
ed in the history of mankind, past and present— 
and the idea of the Creator of the world seems 
not incompatible with that of being wise and 
powerful indeed, but cruel and most unloving. 
From ordinary standpoints a moral being cannot 
be revealed by nature. It is true, as Paul says, 
that “the invisible things of some Being are 
clearly seen;” but Paul recognizes the lack of 
power over the moral life of man which a Being 
so revealed has when he says that even “when 
men knew God so revealed, they glorified him 
not as God, neither were they thankful.” 

If God were limited in the power to reveal him- 
self to the part He seems to most people to play 
in nature, religion could never rise above the wor- 
ship of baalim, or stn or moon or trees or 
springs, with all its ancient repulsiveness and 
cruelty, its sanctification of immorality and the 
sacrifice of little children. 

But though God may not reveal to man the 
highest elements of His character through nature 
He has been comprehended by good men as they 
have imaged God’s nature in graduallv realizing 
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themselves. But among all the sons of men, One 
only, Jesus of Nazareth, has lived such a life as 
God would live if He were to dwell with men. He 
first revealed the fatherly and matchless love of a 
God who even permits his most loved children 
everywhere and the perfect Jesus to suffer inno- 
cently in supreme efforts to touch the hearts of 
bad men and make them secure in a happiness 
worth while. Jesus revealed God as such an One 
and thus made the idea of God effective at the 
very heart of man’s life. God the Father approved 
the revelation of Himself as genuine by co-oper- 
ating with Jesus in his mighty works of love, 
and by resurrecting him after his lifeless body 
had been placed in a tomb. 

We do not realize what the life of Jesus has 
meant for our lives. His influence over the lives 
of most of us has been largely indirect, and we 
have been unconscious of it. Unable as it were 
to receive the light of the sun, we have walked 
in the reflected light of the moon. Failing to 
comprehend his matchless life, we have looked 
upon and have been aided most by his imperfect 
servants, who have, neverthelss, won what most 
touches us, through their devotion to Christ. Most 
of us, I firmly believe, have been far more power 
fully influenced by the prophet Joseph Smith, 
who lived a life of devotion to Him and through 
whose sufferings we have gained much of our 
lives as we live them, than we have by the life 
of Jesus himself. 

But our lives are so thoroughly permeated witt: 
value from Christ’s life, directly or indirectly re- 
ceived, and this value is of such a character that 
we have no good means of measuring it. Activity 
must be checked and dammed up, as it were, in 
order to reveal its importance. But the good 
from heaven is always accessible, save that it 
seems to close in dark hours of sin and doubt. 
We may hardly seem to notice the flowers till a 
blighting frost takes them, and we know for the 
first time how they had supported activities that 
must now cease. Day after day, for months and 
years, the little son and the bright eved daughter 
call forth their share of our activities, but only 
the poignant grief that comes to us as the sweet 
voice is stilled and the little fingers grow cold 
can fully reveal their value and real place in our 
lives of all of us that faith in Jesus and God, 
when adequately conceived, being are never really 
lost and so rarely fully valued. 

Let us now briefly note what man by reflection 
has been able to appreciate as Christ’s gift to us. 
In the first place he reveals the wondrous love 
of God who never hates even the most -sinful of 
his children and one who shrinks not at the in- 
nocent suffering of the best of his children, if by 
that potent means the soul of the wayward may 
be touched and his life be made more full and 
rich. Next, he revealed the infinite value of a 
person. This insight gave the most powerful 
impulses to his life and sustained him in his un- 
shakable purpose to present to man no ideal less 
than the perfect life. Finally, he showed that 
the way to live the fullest life is through becom- 
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ing possessed of an intelligent and earnest love 
for God and his children, our fellows. For an 
adequate interest in persons secures the com- 
pletest interest in life, affords the fullest outlet 
for our activities, keeps our powers at their full- 
est tension. Such an interest only can enable 
us to properly estimate the various values of 
life’s activities and live a rational life. With this 
interest, the obstacles, limitations, imperfections, 
and ills of life are ever but stimuli to new 
and higher activity, and no place is left for de- 
spair and defect. 

Untrained in such motives, the ancient hero 
was wont to give up in despair when confronted 
with obstacles or when experiencing defeat. 
Achilles despairs and gives himself up to copious 
weeping when the “fair cheeked Briseis” is taken 
from him. The mighty Ulysses, returning from 
his wanderings to his beloved Ithaca, fails at first 
to recognize his native shores and as he walks 
along them, as Homer says: 

‘“Pensive and slow, with sudden grief oppressed, 
He arose and beat his breast, 

Then with staring eyes stood fixed in woe, 

And as he spoke, the tears began to flow.” 
Contrast with this spirit, helpless in the lap of 
fate, the spirit, unconquerable by any earthly ill, 
of Paul who, unjustly seized and beaten, thrust 
into the inner prison at Philippi, his feet made 
fast in stocks, was at midnight praying and sing- 
ing praises unto God. 

Paul found his life and pleasure in infirmities, 
in reproaches, in necessities, in persecutions, in 
distresses and rejoiced in the service of God and 
man through them all. Weakness was but the 
opportunity to become strong and show tlie new 
character to be achieved in the love of a person. 
He did not count evils a strange thing. He 
gloried in what trust in Jesus enabled him to suf- 
fer, that he had been in labors abundant, in whip- 
pings above measure, in prisons frequent, in 
deaths oft. That in shipwrecks he had often suf- 
fered and that for a night and a day he had floated 
about on the deep. That he had been in iour- 
neyings often, in perils of waters. in perils of 
robbers, in perils by his own countrymen, in 
perils by the heathen, in perils in the city, in 
perils in the wilderness, in perils in the sea and 
in perils among false brethren. In weariness and 
painfulness, in watchings often, in hunger and 
thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness. 
In all these he rejoiced and gained new spiritual 
life and new and strange kinds of satisfaction, as 
well as he did in the unceasing efforts he put 
forth in the service of man and his Master. No 
earthly ill that he was not unable to vanquish and 
towards the end of his earthly career he rejoiced 
in the contemplation of death itself. For him to 
live was joy and to die was gain, and he had to 
struggle which to prefer. He writes the Philip- 
pians that he is in a strait betwixt two, having a 


desire to die and be with Christ, which is far bet- 
ter, and yet a desire to live in the flesh as being 
more needful for them. 


Sa 


ee 


ml LL ee 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Reflections such as we have been engaging in 
above should awaken within us a better appre- 
ciation of God and Christ and their yearning love 
for man’s welfare, as well as a profounder regard 
for the religious life. We who strive to love 
Christ are God’s best instruments for the creating 
of the moral and spiritual life of the future. 
Poor enough indeed are his best instruments. 
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Our responsibility is clear and our opportunity. 
In becoming efficient in the service of God and 


our fellow man, each is becoming an invaluable 
centre of creative force for the turning of evil into 
good, until sorrow and sighing cease and the 
Eternal City or Kingdom of our God is fully 


come. 
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die President’s Message 


RESIDENT TAFT’S recent message to 
P Congress is a conservative and sensible 
document. The President goes straight to 
the heart of many of our political evils and 
urges, primarily, better administration rather 
than more legislation. This is without doubt 
our crying need, and the President gives some 
striking illustrations of it. We have been spend- 
ing millions of dollars for improvement in rivers 
and harbors where there was no real need, and 
building many public buildings at tremendous 
waste. This has been made possible by the so- 
called “pork-barrel” methods. Mr. Taft declares 
that such methods must stop. He suggests that 
a commission of disinterested experts should de- 
termine the necessity for these public improve- 
ments. He points out the unbusiness-like 
methods in collecting our revenues. In one port 
it costs $309.41 to collect every dollar of revenue 
on duties collected at that port. In another case 
we spend $52.76 for every dollar collected, and 
so on he gives the list. The President not only 
recommends reorganization of our collecting 
agencies, but also of the government’s methods of 
keeping accounts, which he characterizes as anti- 
quated. He is especially urgent on the refrom 
of our judicial procedure. It is expensive, it lacks 
simplicity and directeness. It is cumbersome 
and interminable. This desire to secure better 
practical business methods pervades the whole 
message more or less. 

Among other reforms advocated by the Presi- 
dent are the reorganization of our national bank- 
ing system and currency; the permanency of the 
tariff commission; the fortification of the Pana- 
ma canal; the establishment of a parcels post in 
the rural delivery districts; the increase of post- 
age of the advertising sections of second class 
mail matter. 

Our diplomatic and consulor service has been 
greatly improved in the last decade. The Presi- 
dent recommends its continued improvement 
with the view of promoting our foreign trade, and 
retaining our present friendly relations with for- 
eign powers. We are now especially influential 
in the Orient. These advantages we should not 
only hold but advance. Mr. Taft sees the ne- 
cessity of becoming strong as a world-power. The 
message on the whole is conservatively progres- 
sive and wholesome. J: Ge ah 


) 
The We Want Wives society will kindly re- 
member to meet hereafter at nine with the Girl 
Question club in the Old Maid room of Bachelor 
hall for the mutual improvement of all mem- 
bers. —Melle. 
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“Tf you want to be miserable think much about 
yourself; about what you want, what you like; 
what respect people ought to pay you, and what 
people think of you.”—Kingsley. 


Old Irish Proverbs 


The ancient kings, Brehons and Fileas of the 
Milesian Irish, were ment of great intelligence and 
wisdom, and the sayings of “Allamh Foehla,” Fet- 
hil the Wise, Moran, and Cornac MacArt, were so 
many terse lessons of human wisdom. But it may 
be information to the majority of the Irish public 
of the present day to state that many of our prov- 
erbs in present use are merely paraphrases of the 
old Milesian sayings. Annexed we give a list of 
genuine Irish proverbs, principally translated, and 
literally from Hardman’s Irish Minstrelsy, which 
shows the similarity between them and modern 
English proverbs: 

A blind*man is no judge of color. 

When the cat is out the mice will dance. 

Even a fool has luck. 

Fierceness is often hidden under beauty. 

There is often anger in a laugh. 

A good dress often hides a deceiver. 

Fame is more lasting than life. 

A foolish word is folly. 

Mild to the meek. 

Cat after kind. 

Hope consoles the persecuted. 

The satisfied forget the hungry. 

Long sleep renders a child inert. 

Hurry without waste. 

Drunkenness is the brother of robbery. 

Hope is the physician of each misery. 

It is difficult to tame the proud. 

Idleness is the desire of a fool. 

Look before you leap. 

The end of a feast is better than the beginning 
of a quarrel. 

A wren in the hand is better than a crane out 
of it. 

He who is out, his supper cools. 

The memory of an old child is long. 

Everything is revealed by time. 

A cat can look at a king. 

Learning is the desire of the wise. 

Character is better than wealth. 

Without treasure, without friends. 

A hungry man is angry. 

No man is wise at all times. 

Every dear article is woman’s desire. 

Wisdom exceeds strength. 

Wine is sweet; to pay for it bitter. 

Sleep is the image of death. 

Enough is a feast. 

Death is the physician of the poor 

Not every flatterer is a friend. 


—Catholic Standard and Times. 
fe) 


Man puts his decorations on his wife, and thus 
some of you are pretty expensive articles to us. 
ee ee 


A woman who has no individuality is a kind 
of by-word to a man.—From Dr. Peterson’s Talk 
to the Girls, Dec. 9. 
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A Christmas Poem 


ALFRED OSMOND. 
i. 


The shouts of the Gods through the heavens were 
ringing, 

When it was decreed that the soul should be free. 

The stars of the morning their praises were 
singing 

To Him who proclaimed the eternal decree. 

With banners of victory over them waving— 

The God of the Muse had unloosed every tongue; 

These hosts seized the prize that they long had 
been craving, 

| And these are the words of the song that was 

5 sung: 


Worship the God of heaven! 

| Hail to creation’s morn! 

Glory and praise be given 

, To Christ who will yet be born. 


; II. 


But Chaos and Night far beneath them were 
reigning, 

And dreary as death rolled the infinite gloom. 

A bleak, dreary waste where no voice of com- 
plaining 
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Could ever ascend from the limitless gloom, 

But pinions ol light now the gloom is enfolding, 
And shafts of intelligence dart from the skies. 
While legions of Gods rapt in wonder beholding. 
From ashes of death living kingdoms arise. 


Worship the God of Heaven! 
Hail to creation’s morn! 

Glory and praise be given 

To Christ who will yet be born. 


aa: 
The Waters descend to the arms of the ocean; 
The mountains arise from the limitless plain; 
The forces of order subdue all commotion, 
And beauty and love now establish their reign; 
Then man freely chooses his mortal probation, 
That he might subdue all the evils that blight, 
He stands in the world as the prince of creation, 
And faces the conflict of wrong with the right. 


Worship the God of heaven! 
Hail to creation’s morn! 

Glory and praise be given 

To Christ who will yet be born. 


PV: 
What language can follow the paths of tempta- 
tion 

That lead man away from the presence of God! 
He lovingly longs for the joys of salvation, 

But clings to the forms of sin’s rich, verdant soil. 
“Awake, O awake!” cries the voice of the spirit, 
“Ascend to the summits of knowledge and truth. 
Behold the great wealth that thy soil may inherit, 
An endless progression, an immortal youth.” 


Worship the God of heaven! 
Hail to creation’s morn! 

Glory and praise be given 

To Christ who will yet be born. 


WV: 
Then prophets came forth from their caves in the 
mountains, 

And gazed down the far, distant vista of time; 
They saw Jesus Christ, as a deep, living fountain 
Where sinners could lave out diseases of crime. 
The harps of the Hebrews will ever be ringing 
With echoes of airs that in heaven were sung; 
No music can equal the songs they were singing 
When, child-like, their spirits to promises clung. 


Worship the God of heaven! 
Hail to creation’s morn! 

Glory and praise be given 

To Christ who will yet be born. 


Vi. 
And while in the far distant time they were 


gazing, 
They saw the Redeemer descend from the skies. 
While still the bright signs of His advent were 


blazing, 
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Behold, in the manger an infant He lies! 

The harps of the Hebrews gave up all their 
sadnes, 

The goddess of joy had unloosed every tongue. 

And as their souls heaved with their burdens of 
gladness, 

Sweet fancy has taught me the song that was 
sung: 


Glory and praise to the God of creation! 

Hushed be the grief of the spirits that 
mourn! 

Burst every bond from the slaves of each 
nation ! 

Christ the Redeemer of life has been 
born. 


VII. 


The shepherds abandon their flocks on the 
mountains; 

The wise men are bound by the spell of his name. 

They long for a draught from the truth’s living 
fountain 

That quenches the thirst of the spirit of pain. 

Aroused is the soul of the Christ to its mission 

And throbs in response to Jehovah’s decree 

That man shall come forth from the caves of tra- 
dition 

To stand on the plain where his spirit is free. 


Glory and praise to the God of creation! 

Hushed be the grief of the spirits that 
mourn! 

Burst every bond from the slaves of each 
nation, 

Christ the Redeemer of life has been 
born. 


VIII. 


But forces of evil around him are raging; 

They howl for the life of the great Prince of 
Peace; 

Nor dream that their God was their efforts en- 
gaging, 

That glory and honor to man might increase. 

For Christ in his life was the Prince of the living, 

But Christ in his death rules the hosts of the 
grave; 

And now all the nations their homage are giving 

To Him, the despised one, who died but to save. 


Hail to the Prince of the myriads of 
legions 

Who laid down their hopes in the dust 
of the grave! 

Hail to the King who illumined death’s 
regions, 

And burst every bond from the limbs of 
the slave! 


IX. 


While God and His kingdoms and Christ and His 
glory 
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Shall shine in those asters where death never 
came; 

Fond mothers will teach to their children the 
story 

Of Jesus the Christ, and His perishless fame. 

And as the great train of the ages that dashes 

Through kingdoms of time on its perilous way, 

Approaches the gulf where mortality crashes 

And sinks in the rivers of death and decay, 

Then Jesus the Christ the great Prince of the 
livin 

Redeemer of death, will be ready to save, 

And as we behold what He then will be giving 

We'll almost forget what it was that He gave. 


Hail to the Prince of the myriads of 
legions, 

Who laid down their hopes in the dust of 
the grave! 

Hail to the King who illumined death’s 
regions, 

And burst every bond from the limbs of 
the slave! 
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Inter-Collegiate Notes 


Wt ARE now getting exchanges from all sec- 
tions of the Union. Especially are we 

pleased with the response from the South. 
From that section we receive exchanges from (1) 
University of Alabama, (2) University of Arkan- 
sas, (3) Stetson University, DeLand, Fla., (4) 
Texas Christian University, Fort Worth, Texas, 
(5) University of Kentucky. 

i oe ee 


The question: “Should chapel attendance be 
compulsory?” was asked of all students in the 
Texas Christian University. Following are some 
of the answers received: 

“The object of having a chapel is to have the 
devotional service, which is desirable in a Chris- 
tian institution.” 

“The object of chapel is to have the student 
body assemble to hear announcements, or to hear 
some one make a long dry talk. Such chapel at- 
tendance should not be compulsory.” 

“There would be room enough in chapel if the 
indifferent students, who continually keep a dis- 
turbance in the back part of the room, were al- 
lowed to stay away.” 

“Tf the students do not desire to go to chapel, 
there is something wrong with the chapel ser- 
vices.” 

“It does not speak well for a school to have 
chapel and not have the students all present.” 

“Instead of forcing a student to go to chapel 
it should be shown him the good that he is to 
secure from it, by making the services interesting 
and worth while. Then he will want to go of his 


own accord.” 
> ak ok 2k 


Harvard University is now in her 275th year, 
with an enrollment of 5,000 students. Yale Uni- 
versity is Harvard’s junior by 65 years. 


Among the representatives of the countries 
who have been investigating the conditions of 
American reformatories, industrial schools, and 
prisons, were men at the head of the prison sys- 
tems of England, Scotland, Ireland, France, Hol- 
land, Hungary, Mexico, New South Wales, Rus- 
sia, Spain, and Sweden. 

a ie 

The Saturday after Thanksgiving the members 
of the Eusophian Clan of Stetson University, Fla., 
met and settled the racial question of the South. 
The question: “Resolved, that the negroes should 
be disfranchised>’ was debated and the house de- 
cided in favor of the negative. 

Now that the actual contesting of the foot ball 
season is closed, there remains the verbal fight 
for championship. All that now can be done is 
to vindicate each team, on the ground that some- 
where, somehow “we beat a team by a greater 


score than they were beaten by the champions.” 
This seems to be a characteristic feat of many 


of our exchanges this issue. 
BRAS 2. aie a4 eee 


The following statistics are taken from the ma- 
triculation cards of the students of the University 
of Arkansas, in answer to questions of their 
church membership and their church preference. 
The total enrollment, 831—women 242, men 589: 

Number of student members of— 


Lo. DMietnedist Sot on ee ect tka eee 198 
oS; ape 6S. scene he oe a ie a 93 
a> Péesbyterign) so hat fades coe cevnieeeees 93 
A. ROBVIBGIAR Unc ope woke kes bea eee 55 
SB Rpuscepal: Poi os care we Serres Lf 
B Catholie o.oo ee eke 15 
V.* Sonprepationil | oe 5 
6 (Chitistian Science’. jones ce pecks a pee oes 3 
S: Sigtherem ui bed ot eee ae ese eee 4 
Uk. United Beetheri: 2.6 oo 2s ec bee ee eee 1 
fl. Getaian Evanpelical.. 2. lec vcsig bene 1 
12... Methodist Protestatit .........000 ee ene 1 
BS. Jewish: Chortle... ici ss ane woes aeeweaee 2 

Number of students who prefer— 
Met hOdisk un: veh ee cars a eee eee OEE 67 
ADIGE * Lucha can ae eke. ee Rem eee 60 
PLCS PEPIN Giese os ee ae i ORR Cee 29 
KCHNSUIANT calc bie ec nce Ame eee cea emia 24 
Bipisoopal |. cno saree cam ree atile meme cee a wee 9 
CGRP TESaGEA: 6o5 42 ta co ue eeu k duane cee ieee ees 1 
(NIShiOn SCUMOE Uf 5icic ales wiccncwe ee pee 3 


Number of students who have no preference, 
142. 

Total number of church members, 496. 

Total number of non-church members, 335. 

This shows a fraction less than 60 per cent of 
the students to be church members. 


O 


It is estimated that the students of the Univer- 
sity of Michigan consumed, in the school year 
which closed last June, 132,210 cigars, 33,180 
boxes of cigarettes, 52,000 packages of smoking 
tobacco, and 7,000 packages of cigarette paper. 
They also chewed 6,850 plugs of tobacco. 

Oo 

The first number of “The Quarterly Tatler” 
for 1910 is welcome once more to our table. This 
is a very well edited paper of magazine form, 
published by the Sachs School for Girls, New 


York. 


) 

Andrew Carnegie celebrated his 75th anniver- 
sary by adding $3,000,000 to the endowment of 
the Carnegie Technology schools in Pittsburg. 
This institution has already received $20,000,000 


from him. 
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de Origin of the Gristmas Festival 


CHARLES SCHWENCKE. 


HAT the 25th of December is not the ac- 
tual day on which Jesus was born, I re- 
gard as a matter quite commonly known, 
and one to which few intelligent minds 
would seriously object. The only ques- 
i (a tion, to which I wish to call the attention 

of the reader, is: How has that day come 
to obtain and command the respect and 
observance that it now does, throughout Chris- 
tendom? In other words, how did our present 

Christmas day become the birth-day ot the Sav- 
iour, when the best evidences do not favor such 
a selection? The answers to these questions are 
clear only as we summon to our aid the history of 
the past. 

According to Mr. Macauley, Professor of 
Church History in the University of New York, 
and others, Christmas had its origin in two an- 
cient festivals: the Roman Saturnalia, and the 
Teutonic Yule-tide. Both of these were held in 
the month of December, beginning on the 17th 
and ending on the 23rd and 24th, respectively. 

With the Romans—since the days of the Tar- 
quins, and shortly after the entrance of Aeneas 
into [taly—Saturnalia was a time of feasting and 
gift-giving in honor of Saturn, god of the harvest. 
Of the days consumed in the celebration, the first 
three were specifically assigned to Saturn, the 
next to Ops, his wife, and the last two to Sigil- 
laria, god of toys. Pliny, in his “History of 
Rome,” records the fact that during the contin- 
uance of the festival, no business could be trans- 
acted, law-courts were closed, schoois on vaca- 
tion, and all forms of war ceased. In the rela- 
tions of master and slave, the condition was re- 
versed. The slave now wears the white toga and 
the tunic decorated with purple, while the master 
the slave’s apparel. At the banquet, the master 
is the cook as well as the waiter. So rigid was 
this rule, that any inclination on the part of the 
master to reject or disobey any orders of the 
slave, was not only looked upon as unmanly, but 
the unfortunate culprit was actually submitted 
to all forms of ridiculous punishments. 

Among the Teutons, Yule-tide was a time of 
thanksgiving and rejoicing. They rejoiced not 
in the abundance of what they possessed, but 
rather in the thought that winter with its dark 
and dreary surroundings was about to depart, 
and spring—verdant spring—with its freshness 
and joyousness was approaching; that the holly, 
the wassail bowl and the mysterious mistletoe 
were soon to appear. 


On this occasion, houses were decorated with 
the leaves and branches of the evergreen. Tables 
and benches were likewise decorated and sprink- 
led with all kinds of perfumes. At nights, the 
halls were lighted with large candles and the 
blaze of the famous Yule-log. Under this dim 
and fainting light, games and dances of all de- 
scriptions were conducted. At the banquet table, 
the favorite dishes were the boar’s head. with an 
apple or orange in its mouth, plumb-puddings, 
and mince-pies. It was indeed a time of feasting 
and rejoicing. 

At the period of the introduction of Christian- 
ity, or rather later, when it had fairly supplanted 
the rituals of Paganism, these two festivals were 
still celebrated, but with more pomp and 
pageantry. The early Christian fathers well 
understood the importance and persistency with 
which the pagans regarded and observed these 
events, hence, instead of abolishing them, they 
yielded and agreed to celebrate the birth-day of 
the Saviour on December 25th (St. Augustine 
expressly mentions this date) in place of January 
6th as they were then observing it, in connection 
with the feast of Epiphany. It will be noticed 
that the date selected is just at the close of the 
pagan festivals. The reason for the choice is due 
to an idea, entertained at the time, that if the date 
be one of the days already included in those of 
the festivals, the name of the Lord would be con- 
sidered in the same light as those of the pagan 
gods. 

On this day the Christians celebrated the birth 
of the Saviour. At first it seemed as if it were a 
mere extension of the pagan festival one day—but 
as the years passed by, and as the Romans and 
Teutons embraced Christianity, the name of Jes- 
us and his coming into the world gradually sup- 
planted the name of Saturn and the ushering in 
of spring. Not only did this happen, but the 
seven days originally occupied in the celebration, 
also disappeared, and the 25th of December came 
to be the date for the event. 

Christmas, then, as we know it now, has be- 
hind it this historic setting—a setting which need 
not lessen our regard for Christmas, but one 
which ought to reveal to us just where we are in 
the observance of this day. A glance or a mo- 
ment’s thought on our present attidude towards 
this holiday will convince the dullest of minds 
that we have not as yet departed from the old 
worship. Should we entertain any hopes for a 
change? 
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Hair and No Hair 


AIR is a natural growth, except whiskers; 
no hair is either baldheadedness or rats, de- 
pending upon the sex; because women are 

never bald—it’s only a condition of the mind. 
Sometimes men have a good head of hair; women 
grow little or no hair—of their own, as a rule. 

Women keep their hair and no hair in perpetu- 
al turmoil and torment. Women curl and man- 
gle their hair with red-hot irons; frizzle and twist 
their no hair with tongs; bleach and dye (die) 
both with ascidic compounds—women burn their 
hair and no hair; pull, scrape, strain, and twist 
it into a hard little knot in order to fasten it on 
the back or top of their heads; until it becomes, 
after the torture, about as hard and stiff and dry 
and shaggy as last year’s hay. Then women 
shampoo their hair with rumpling and tossing 
tactics until the horrible aspect appears like a 
porcupine in a violent fit. 

Men don’t do this; oh no! They just keep nag- 
ging at their dear wives and sweethearts, all the 
while cutting and slashing and haggling at their 
fur and fuzzy head-gear, until quacks declare that 
shaved-pates are on the increase. Some have 
hair; others no hair. 

Speaking of no hair, it is often said that men 
go bald sooner and more frequently than women. 
What a sorrowful delusion women often lead men 
into! For, who can tell whether she’s bald or 
whether she ain’t. This is an age of—of 
Rats! I don’t believe what people say. 

With some old mossbacks (referring now to 
hair), there is an enormous increase in bulk, often 
to a dangerously superfluous degree of abund- 
ance, if we may profit by the experience of 1,000 
Philistines. In our day, specialists account for 
these vigorous old thatches on the ground that 
they are occasionally as fertile as were dugouts in 
pioneer days; hence a similar amount of vegeta- 
tion on the roof. 

It’s a strange thing that, since millions of hair- 
pins are manufactured annually to tuck and crum- 
ple up feminine frills, we are continually pestered 
with hairs in the butter. 


Specialists are now ready to declare that the 
common iron hairpin produces electricity in the 
scalp. Iron usually generates electricity, espe- 
cially electric flat irons. Therefore, shell and 
celluloid pins should not be used in the hair—use 
the ironing board. 


Women with no hair have rat habits. Men 
should never attempt to tame these. Remember, 
that the shrew wore the habits of a house-rat, else 
she never could have been domesticated. 


Motto: Beware of no haired women: they rule 
the world. —Melle. 


O 


FOR SALE CHEAP—A new upright piano. 
523 N. 4th East. 
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Basket Ball--Weber Academy vs. 
B. Y. . 


the season was played last Saturday in the 

gym. Those who like to watch a good, 

clean, interesting game of basket ball, cer- 
tainly missed a good opportunity by not being 
there. The game from start to finish was fast 
and clean, and was of the type that gives satis- 
faction to players and spectators alike, regardless 
of victory or defeat. 

The Weber team is only a high school team, 
but they play extra good ball for men of that 
class. Last year they won the state high school 
championship, and by all indications they will 
have no trouble in maintaining that title. Their 
team work in passing the ball is very good; they 
are clever and quick, and play ball all the time. 

A word should be said in regard to our own 
team. With the exceptions of one man we have 
an entirely new team. Captain Greenwood played 
“sub” on last year’s team. He is the only old 
player we have, and he is not very old. Our 
team, therefore, is inexperienced; and is, for 
that reason, handicapped. Before men can play 
consistent ball they myst be well seasoned by 
experience. But, in spite of the fact that we have 
a squad of entirely new men, we played a very 
creditable game of basket ball. Although the 
visitors were beaten by a pretty large score, they 
went away well pleased, feeling that the game 
and the trip had been entirely profitable. The 
final score was 42 to 19. 

Line-up : 

B. Y. U— —Weber Academy 
Chipman Call 


Ts FIRST preliminary basket ball game of 


Zabriskie Ingles 
V. Greenwood Clark 
L. Greenwood Roberts 
Johnson Watson 
Paulson 


Field goals: Chipman 8; Zabriskie 7; Clark 3; 
V. Greenwood 2; Call 1; Ingles 1; Roberts 1. 
Free throws: Chipman 8 out of 14; Clark 7 out 
of 14. Referee—Bush; umpire—Mitchell. 

1 

A party of visitors sauntering through the 
erounds of Harvard were curious to know the in- 
terpretation of the inscription, “Pro Christo et Ec- 
clesia,” which met their gaze on every hand. 
They approached John, the orange-man, asking if 
he could explain the motto. He scratched his 
head and looked puzzled for a moment. “Well,” 
he exclaimed, “I ought to know, but can’t be sure, 
not having had it interpreted to me. I know it’s 
the watchword. Then thoughtfully, “It must 
mean to h with Yale.”—Selected. 


a 
“Men may come and men may go but the band 
goes on forever”’—Pres. Brimhall to serenaders. 
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ESTABLISHED 1897 


The White and Blue is published every Tues- 
day of the school year by the students of the 
Brigham Young University, Provo, Utah. 
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GrGibert Meldrummscss ccs. a Business Mgr. 
STAFF 
George W. Worthen...... Intercollegiate Editor 
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Professors, alumni, students, and friends, are 
urged to contribute articles, stories, news, and 
opinions. Every contribution must be under the 
name of the writer. Address all communications 
to The White and Blue, Brigham Young Uni- 
versity, Provo, Utah. Phone, Ind. 6A. 
fp 


The White and Blue Wishes ail its patrons a 
MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY NEW 
YEAR. 


‘O- 


A SUCCESSFUL YEAR 

The greeting by the presidency of the Univer- 
sity, on the first pages of this number, gives a 
good summary of favorable conditions of the past 
and present, and a hopeful outlook for the future. 
It must appear to every student that the year now 
closing has been most successful from every point 
of view, so far as the interests of our school are 
concerned. It would seem, therefore, to be only 
our duty to recognize the hand of Providence as 
having been extended toward us. 
a) 

THE MAESER MEMORIAL 

It will be three years next June since the work 
on the Maeser Memorial building began. The 
first year, the excavation and foundation were 
made. In all probability, the dedicatory services 
will be held during the annual meeting of the 
Alumni Association next spring, though the 
building will be ready for occupancy in the early 
part of the new year. Sixteen hundred persons 
have now contributed in amounts ranging from 
twenty-five cents to twenty-five thousand dollars. 

While the building itself is not so large as 
might be expected for the cost, yet it contains 
fourteen rooms, including a beautiful auditorium, 
which will seat about four hundred people. The 
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interior finish is very elaborate. The stairways 
and stone trimmings are of Alaska marble, and 
the wood finish is of oak. The heating and venti- 
lation appliances are almost perfect. 

There are probably few alumni organizations 
anywhere that have undertaken such a stupendous 
task and have carried it on so successfully. In 
the near future the officers of the Alumni Asso- 
ciation will have engineers lay out the grounds, in 
order that there may be suitable approaches, and 
that shrubbery, lawns, flowers, etc., may be 
planted. The students and teachers will do a 
great deal of work on these grounds, as they have 
on other grounds in the past. 

Not all the funds necessary to complete the 
building have been raised, and faculty and stu- 
dents have organized to carry on a vigorous cam- 
paign during the holidays for money to finish the 
work. We suggest that during the season of gift- 
giving, people who are charitably disposed could 
not do better than to remember the Maeser Me- 
morial. 


) 

The students of the sub-High school presented 
the President on Tuesday morning with a solid 
oak office chair. 

Every year these students do something for 
some one in a material way. In the past five 
years they have bought a piano, put are lights 
in the study room, and calcimined the room. They 
are to be commended and congratulated for their 
work. May this spirit be fostered in all their 
lives. 


O 

On account of its size, the entire change of 
form, type, etc., and other considerations too num- 
erous to mention, the Christmas issue has been 
delayed several days. The next paper will be the 
regular weekly form, and will appear January 


10th, 1911. 


) 
It has been said that the clocks of the greater 
institutions in the United States never vary as 
much as a minute from standard time. Judging 
from this standpoint, our institution has yet one 
of the characteristics of greatness to acquire. 
) 
The cover design for this number is the work 
of Shirley Horsley, our staff artist. 


HOLIDAY EXCURSION RATES 
VIA 
SALT LAKE ROUTE. 


Low excursion rates via Salt Lake Route, be- 
tween all stations on Salt Lake Route in Utah 
and to stations on Salt Lake & Mercur Railroad 
and San Pete Valley Railroad. Tickets on sale 
Dee. 23, 24, 25, 26, and 31st, and Jan. 1st and 2nd, 
good returning until Jan. 9th, 1911. 

O 


For a bargain on a new Conway piano call at 
523 N. 4th East. 
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AS TO COMPLIMENTARY TICKETS 


During past years the student body has been 
extremely liberal in the giving of complimentary 
tickets, in fact, so liberal that last year almost 
$600.00 was given away. As a result, the stu- 
dent body of last year failed by some $300 to meet 
its financial obligations. The executive commit- 
tee this year would be more than pleased to con- 
tinue giving complimentary tickets, but it is im- 
possible. To do so would mean a failure to pay 
the running expenses. 

This year no one except the presidency of the 
University, the athletic council, the honor men 
who are members of the student body at the pres- 
ent time, the members of the executive committee, 
and the first team (including seven men) will be 
given complimentary tickets. These tickets will 
be good only for those who receive them, and their 
partners. 

The members of the second team (five men) 
will be given general admission tickets. The mem- 
bers of the band will be admitted free, but no 
tickets will be issued to them. 

To sell complimentary tickets will be considered 
as an offense against the student body, and the 
offenders will be dealt with severely by the court 
of that body. Ba: Bay Re 


O 


On December 13th, President Taft nominated 
Edward Douglass White as Chief Justice of the 
Supreme Court of the United States, and Willis 
Vandeventer of Wyoming and Joseph R. Lamar 
of Georgia as associate Justices. 


Chief Justice White was born in La Fourche, 
Louisiana, in November, 1845. His parents are 
Catholic and he himself professes that faith. He 
served in the Confederate army in the Civil War, 
and after practiced law. He was a senator from 
Louisiana, having acted in that position three 
years when appoinated a member of the supreme 
bench by Pres. Cleveland. 


As flyers, America can boast of three men that 
stand out conspicuously. These are the Wright 
Brothers, Glenn H. Curtis, and Charles K. Ham- 
ilton. In three different ways they have contri- 
buted in a remarkable way to the development 
of the art of flying. The Wrights have held su- 
premacy in the scientific development of the art. 
Curtis has achieved the greatest triumphs in 
the mechanical field. Hamilton is the most skill- 
ful and daring of all the operators. It is estimat- 
ed that he has fallen a total of 11,000 feet. He 
still survives, despite his many accidents, some 
of which are: Head and eye cut badly; collar 
hone cut open twice; left forefinger broken; 
left leg dislocated; right leg dislocated twice; 
right knee cap broken; right ankle broken 
broken twice. 


A MISUNDERSTANDING 


During the recent CRAZE it is only to be ex- 
pected that in the rush for sweaters some delays 
and disappointments would have to be tolerated. 
It is hardly fair for students, when thus disap- 
pointed, to lay all blame on our local merchants, 
who of necessity are often as helpless as the 
classes themselves in securing prompt attention 
in these matters. Some complaints having been 
made, we feel it only just that an explanation is 
due in behalf of our advertisers. —H. J. P. 

——o 

On the morning of the 9th, shortly after day- 
break, the members of the band might have been 
seen leaving the band room. The purpose of this 
early maneuvering was to serenade President 
Brimhall, it being his fifty - eighth birth- 
day. The President looked younger than usual 
that morning and welcomed the early greetings. 

The wind-splitting banditti then marched to 
the University grounds and aroused every one 
else connected with the school. 

In the afternoon of the same day the band gave 
an open air concert. The large crowd that gath- 
ered and the compliments tendered testified of its 
apprecition. This concert may be followed by a 
umber of others of like nature during the winter. 
The purpose is to arouse interest, especially in 
the music department. 


——— 
Apparently, in view of the fact that the stu- 
dents were scon to go home for the holidays, to 
meet friends and associates, Hyrum Manwaring, 
in Sunday evening services on the 11th, chose for 
his subject: “Who Are Our Friends, and What 
Should Be Our Attitude Toward Them?” 

He pointed out the difference between true and 
false friends, and what we owe to each. He 
then discussed the subject under three heads: 
family friends, companion friends, and commun- 
ity friends. In each class were near and dear 
friends, deserving of our since and devoted love. 
The students were encouraged to act so that their 
friends would feel well toward them, thereby 
putting themselves in a position to do good. In 
closing the speaker stated that life is a service; 
and that we can all best serve our God by serv- 
ing our friends and humanity. 

* * k * 

Colonel Goethals says that the Panama Canal 
will be completed on Dec. 1, 1913, and opened, 
Jan. 1, 1915, thus allowing a year for finishing 
touches, practice tests, etc. The cost will be 
within the estimate of $375,000,000, already ap- 
propriated. President Taft urges the fortifica- 
tion of the great canal. 

A SUGGESTION 

From the recent exhibition of literary ability 
by our La Junta friends, we suggest that they 
change the name of their society to “The La 
Junta Literary Society.” 
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Local Happenings 


The pupils of Professor Lund gave a splendid 
musical last week in Spanish Fork. Among those 
who participated in the program were the Misses 
La Vorde Caldwell, Ella Ritchie, and Olive 
Nixon, sopranos; Mabel Borg, Anna Newell, 
Mabel McMurrin, and Mable Hone, altos; and 
Messrs. Anderson, Hickman, Nichols, and Wood- 
ward, tenors. 

x ok ok x 


“Fine!” was the comment of all who saw the 
play, “The Professor’s Love Story,” presented 
by the U. of U. dramatic club. The play through- 
out showed the touch of a master hand, and the 
plot was both entertaining and amusing. The 
cast was well chosen. Few weak spots were to 
be seen. There was no starring, but every part 
was well played. 

The musical recitals given each Wednesday 
are beginning to attract more of the attention 
they so much merit. The recital last week was 
a success from every standpoint. The more ad- 
vanc>« students were up to their usual good 
standard, while the progress shown by some of 
the new students was remarkable. 

=e ae se 


Dr. Taylor delivered his annual lecture to the 
young men last Friday. He treated the subject 
in his usual sincere way, holding the attention 
and interest of all present throughout the hour 
and a half. We are always glad to see Dr. Tay- 
lor with us. His lectures to the young men are 
far reaching in their effects. 


Bishop Thomas N. Taylor was the speaker at 
the Sunday evening services on the 4th inst. He 
spoke very interestingly to a large and apprecia- 
tive audience. Bishop Taylor is a very wide- 
awake, progressive man, and always presents 


thoughts worth while to his audience. 
*k *k ok * 


The ’12’s H. S. entertained at a Christmas party 
in the gymnasium Saturday evening. A Christ- 
mas tree and a gift from it to each member of the 
class was a feature of the evening. The decora- 
tions of the tree were in red and green, the Chris- 


mas colors. 


“Who is Sylvia,” from Shakespeare’s “The 
Two Gentlemen of Verona,” was highly appreci- 
ated by the students in devotional last Friday. 
Though little is said about it, we keenly enjoy the 
good things the choir does for us. 

Se 


The Agricultural department gave a fine social 
dance and entertainment in the gym last Friday 
night. Those big apples seen at the exhibit 
formed part of the refreshments served. A good 
program was given. 


Prof. Alfred Osmond will give a series of 
Shakespearen recitals in Bear Lake county, 
Idaho, during the holidays. He will visit Paris, 
Montpelier, Bloomington, and other towns. 


ale 4, hae 
2k 3k *K 2k 


Prof. Sauer spent last Friday in Salt Lake. He 
is a member of the Symphony orchestra led by 
Prof. McClellan. The orchestra is preparing to 
give a concert on the 29th inst. 

ee 


The ’11’s H. S. gave a delightful party in the 
Sixth ward social hall, Saturday night. A pro- 
gram, games, and dancing were enjoyed until a 
late hour. 

Miss Hazel Peterson was visiting the school 
last week. She has been teaching in Redmond 
this year. The third-year students were especial- 
ly glad to see her. 

*K * * * 


The Myster girls met last Wednesday evening 
at the home of Mrs. Dusenberry and spent the 
time very profitably in reading “The Christmas 


Carol.” 
x ok ok x 


The basket ball team went to Payson to play 
with the high school there on Wednesday, the 
Z2lst. The proceeds will go to the Maeser Me- 


morial fund. 
a Tae 


We were pleased last week to be favored 
with a visit from one of our prominent students— 
Milton Levy and to learn that he is improving so 
rapidly. 

A battery and switchboard valued at seventy- 
five dollars was recently donated to the physical 
laboratory by Dr. Horace G. Merrill of this city. 


K *K k * 


“Abide With Me,” a sacred solo by J. A. Parks, 
music by Pierce, was pleasingly rendered by 
Miss Clarinda Holman and choir on Friday last. 

*K k Kk 


Professor Henry Peterson attended the conven- 
tion of the Deseret Sunday School Union board at 
Salt Lake a week ago. 


The seventh and eighth grades of the training 
school enjoyed a skating party at Eldred’s skating 
rink Thursday evening. 

*k K K * 


President Brimhall and Prof. Reid went to Lehi 
last Sunday on University business. 
tk sk * ke 


Homer Christensen was a visitor at devotion 
al last Monday. 
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The Great Passion Play 


Me acknowledge the following from “The Davis County Clipper. 


Elder John Walsh, the writer 


is a college graduate of the B. Y. U. 


Bernlrurg, Auh, Germany, 
September 23, 1910. 
To the Davis County Clipper: 

On the 8th of August I had the pleasure of see- 
ing the great Passion Play at Ober Ammergau; 
and I thought, perhaps, it would be interesting to 
those who read the Clipper, if I would write some- 
thing of this little village, with its people, and 
this wonderful play. 

Ober Ammergau and Its Vow 

In olden days, as far back as the 12th century, 
there had been a Passion Play performed in this 
little village, but toward the close of the 16th cen- 
tury the wars which wasted Germany left but 
little time, even to the dwellers in these remote 
highlands, for dramtic representation. Gustavus 
Adolphus and his Swedes, who, no doubt, were 
fighting on the right side, nevertheless played 
dreadful havoc with the homes and fortunes of 
the German folks, who were on the other side. 
Among these unfortunates were the Bavarians 
of the Tyrol, and as one of the remote after con- 
sequences of that wide wasting thirty-year war, a 
great pestilence broke out in the villages sur- 
rounding Ober Ammergau. Whole families were 
swept off and in one village only two families were 
left. It was a visitation similar to our Black 
Death. Ober Ammergau remained untouched, 
but it was not long before the unconquerable foe 
was brought into the village by Casper Schuchler, 
who had been working in the plague-stricken vil- 
lage of Eschenlohe. He felt the uncontrollable 
desire to see his family, who were living in Ober 
Ammergau and evaded the quarantine and return- 
ed to his loved ones. With him he brought the 
plague. It spread with so much rapidity that it 
soon had as its victims eighty-four of the villagers. 

The Ober Ammergauers met to discuss the situ- 
ation. All preventative measures had failed, and 
so in anxiety and fear they cried aloud to God. 
They remembered their sins that day. They said 
they would repent, and in token of their peni- 
tence and as a sign of gratitude for their deliver- 
ance, if they were delivered, they would every 
ten years play the Passion Play. It was said that 
the plague was stayed. Thus it was that the 
Passion Play became a fixed institution in Ober 
Ammergau; and has been performed, with a few 
exceptions, due to wars, ever since. The play 
was revised a great deal by Daisenberger, a par- 
ish priest, and as thus we have it today, the Gospel 
according to St. Daisenberger. 

Ober Ammergau is a beautiful village, standing 
in the level valley, almost on the Bavarian Alps. 
The houses are clustered together about the 
church in the yard of which the play is performed. 
The streets are crooked and narrow and the 


houses are quite small. The roofs are made of red 
tiling and the walls are white. This gives a very 
pretty effect when one climbs upon the hillside 
and looks down upon the quiet little village. 

The one ambition of the children of Ober Am- 
mergau is to one day take part in the play. To 
do this they must live clean, pure lives and be 
worthy to take a part in the play, so they begin 
as children to train themselves. They wear their 
hair long, boys and girls together. It is not un- 
common also to see men with long hair. 


The Theatre. 


The theatre in which the Passion Play is per- 
formed stands in a meadow at the far end of 
the village. The stage is open to wind and 
weather; that is, one end of the hall is open, be- 
yond which is another building used for the court 
scenes, the living pictures, etc. This then leaves 
the stage, where most of the acting is done, open. 
They have then for a background the beautiful 
green hills, and as one sits there he can easily 
imagine that he isin Jerusalem. The hall is more 
like a structured affair, and has a seating capacity 
of 4,000. The cost of erection, 200,000 marks, 
about $50,000, was defrayed out of receipts for 
performances in 1900. It is said that the Ober 
Ammergauers at that time made enough money to 
last them for the next ten years. 

Out of the 1600 inhabitants of the village, 685 
persons are engaged in the performance and ac- 
tually come out on the stage. Of this number 
50 are women and 200 are children. Most of the 
performers, that is, who have speaking parts, are 
old people ranging from 39 to 59 years of age. 
The one who took the part of the Christ, Anton 
Lang, is 35 years of age, and played the same role 
in 1900. He is a potter by trade and has a wife 
and three children. When one stops to think, it 
is a tremendous undertaking for such a little vil- 
lage, while those who take the leading parts are 
only plain men and women, and the choruses are 
comprised of farmers who are hard working peo- 
ple. 

The play begins at 8 a. m., and finishes about 
6 p. m. with an intermission of two hours, from 
11:45 to 1:45 p.m. This year it has been played 
on an average of about four times a week since 
the 11th of May to the 25th of September. In 
order to explain the meaning of the tableaux and 
the scene that is to follow a prologue is spoken 
each time, after which the chorus bursts out into 
song, accompanied by the orchestra. 

The tableaux are taken from the Old Testa- 
ment, which have a similar meaning to the scene 
that is to follow e. g., the first tableaux is emble- 
matic of the Fall, and Adam and Eve are shown 
as being driven out of the Garden of Eden. The 
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second represents the Adoration of the Cross. 
The grouping of the people on the stage for these 
tableaux is remarkable. So many people grouped 
in such a small space to give the desired effect, is 
astonishing. 

The cannon on the hilltop gives the signal for 
the people to assemble to witness the greatest play 
on earth. 

After the first two tableaux, the first scene is 
Jesus entering Jerusalem and riding upon an ass, 
the people thronging the streets and singing 
hosannahs to their King. Here the money 
changers are driven from the temple and from 
this part of the play his enemies begin to plot 
against him. 

We next have the court scene where priests 
and rulers are assembled to discuss what they will 
do with this Jesus of Nazareth. They spy Judas, 
who is acting very strangely, and the contract is 
made for him to betray Jesus into their hands for 
thirty pieces of silver. It is counted out piece by 
piece, and every clink of a piece of money as it hits 
upon the table carries with it a cold feeling, and 
one’s sympathy goes out to Judas, who is about 
to commit so terrible a crime. The scene where 
Jesus leaves his mother for the last time to go 
on his last missionary journey is very touching, as 
he well knows that he will soon be crucified. » She 
leaves her son sadly and unwillingly, and the next 
time she sees him he is carrying his own cross, on 
which he will soon die. 

The scene of the last supper is one of the best. 
The sympathy and love Jesus shows to his dis- 
ciples, in washing their feet and warning them of 
their duty, are very well demonstrated. Also 


the kindness and holiness he displays in giving 
them the sacrament, explaining it to be a token of 
remembrance of his body and blood, were deeply 
appreciated and well taken. 

The scene in the Garden of Gethsemane was 
very well represented. 


How Jesus poured out 


his soul to his Father in heaven to go through 
with what he was about to experience, and his 
words of enduring patience towards the three dis- 
ciples because they slept in this trying hour was 
very well acted out. 

The next great scene is that where he meets 
his mother while carrying the cross. The cross 
is so heavy he stumbles along and finally falls to 
the earth and can carry it no further. Mary, his 
mother, does some very good acting here, when 
she sees the burdens, both mental and physical, 
which her son has to bear. 

The greatest scene is the crucifixion. Two 
robbers hang on crosses when the curtain goes up 
and Jesus is lying on his cross ready to be raised. 
The cross is then raised and the Christ hangs 
there patiently for the end to come, and in the 
very expression of his face one can see that he 
really feels what he is acting out. He hangs 
upon the cross for seventeen minutes, the people 
about him mocking and torturing him as only an 
unrighteous folk could do. When the end comes 
there is thunder and lightening, etc., to show that 
Christ, the Son of God, has breathed his last. 

The next scenes are the burial and the ascen- 
sion. They are very well represented and car- 
ried out, and the great play is over. 

The Christ plays his part very well. He hasa 
rich, mellow voice, and his personality is just as 
Christ is represented by the great painters. He 
certainly is a strong man or he could not endure 
this strenuous life as long as he does. 

When one sees this play he can realize more 
what the sufferings of Christ were and what he 
passed through for us, and should help us to think 
of and do more for Him; and there is no doubt 


that this one play does a great deal in helping to 

establish Christ as the Redeemer of the world and 

to preach his gospel. Your respectfully, 
—John R. Walsh. 
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Wireless Messages from St. “Nic.” 


The following messages from Santa Claus were caught on the wireless phone 
There was no operator in at the time, so the machine is responsible for all errors: 


office. 


Dear President Brimhall : 
I have a book I'll bring to you, 
Called, “Devotional Reprimands.” 
I find the headings running thus: 
Thou shalt not drink, nor swear, nor cuss, 
Nor move, nor breathe, nor make a sound, 
Nor in the halls hang round. 
—Sincerely—Canta. 
Dear Johnny, on your Xmas tree, 
You'll find the flunker’s card marked E. 
That’s their credits 
If any more skidoo for home 
Just let me know by wireless ’phone. 
They'll get their debits. 
—Santa. 
i or ae 
Dearest May: 
My stove won’t burn gas, 
So over “the coals” you must boil it. 
I'll leave a chafing-dish grand 
On your cookery stand 
But Higgs will butt in and spoil it. 
—Fondly—Santa. 
3K * 3K * 
Dear Swensen: 
Yes, John, I'll leave the key 
To the pantry door of prosperity, 
Sample the “nuggets” and take all the cakes, 
But you’ve had enough lemons and _ vinegar 
shakes. —Santa. 
Oe Oe eee 
Dear Prot. Lund: 
Pll bring to you a big machine 
That will animate “heads of leather” 
And produce harmony serene 
From “fuzzy tops” in dreary weather. 
Don’t think, dear professor, I'll go 
Past your house in a way so beguiling. 
I shall stop, all my wares to show, 
Keep hanging up booties and smiling. 
—Santa. 
A Tat ne 
Bro. Higgs: 
I have no book in stock 
So profound as your talk; 
Nor have I a judge’s bench. 
But ll bring you the “hunch” 
For The White and Blue bunch 
And a brass-plated monkey wrench. 
—Generously—Santa. 
Dearest O. W. A.: 
[I’m bringing you a story book; 
It’s got the craziest notion; 
You can carry it around the hall, 
And read it at devotion. 
Santa. 


in The White and Blue 


Dear Prof. of English— 
Your note to me is not so clear, 
I’ve read it many times. 
Words like “non-idiosyncratic” I find; 
Of course I’ve been to school a while, 
But on words you use I fail ;— 
Please write me a more simple note, 
And send it by next mail. 
Hoping you will pardon my being un- 
learned, 
I remain, 
St. Nic. 
* 2K * * 

Dear Prof. Maw: 

A great big picture 

You shall have, 

Three atoms and a molecule portraying. 

And in future time 

There’ll be no such crime, 

As the former for the latter weighing. 


Santa. 


Dear Brother Partridge: 
To you I will bring 
For your one-horse chaise, 
A cover of beautiful leather. 
From the winter storm 
To protect your form, 
And insure your comfort 
In all sorts of weather. 
—Santa. 
Now, Bro. Keeler, you’re a good spealer. 
But I tell you my purse has run dry. 
See the Memorial through? Why, I haven’t a sou; 
I refuse with a tear in my eye. 
But I wish you well, and I'll send a bell, 
That Boyle may no more pester you. 
Santa. 
ee a 
Dear Bro. Boyle,— 
A box of “Trib” for your Prep boys, 
You say they need it more than toys. 
With moral persuasion mix it well, 
On tobacco users it works like—magic. 
Santa. 


Dear Elbert lad, 

The case you've had 

Would break a heart of stone 

You'll drive her mad— 

So slow and sad— 

When you take her out alone. 

Forget the truth 

‘Bout your ancient youth 

And “pop” it over the phone. 
—Santa. 
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Dear Christian J.— 
Upon the night of this great occasion 
Pll leave you a little animation, 
A roaring voice and an easy chair, 
And some curling tongs to curl your hair. 
Lovingly—St. Nich. 


* * * * 


Dear Mayfowl :— 
Hang up your Xmas stocking, 
To bad boys I bring dirt. 
I’m sure it’s very shocking 
To think that you would “flirt.” 
Admonishingly—Santa. 
ae 


Dear Maw: 
Since you request I’ll do my best; 
Therefore, be of good cheer. 
I'll bring to you a bicycle lamp 
And a hair cut twice each year. 
Yours—St. Nich. 


* * *K * 


Dear Prof. Brown,— 
In your big sock if you but look, 
You'll find I’ve placed a spelling book, 
And a train of thoughts, but goodness knows, 
I have no time to press your clothes. 
—Santa. 
* * * * 


Dear Nellie,— : 
Your humble plaint is rather quaint, 
For yourself your wants are small 
In his heart a picture of you I'll paint 
And give you courage not to faint 
When Thernton comes to call. 
For in his heart Ill cast a dart 
And give him courage from the start. 
Encouragingly—Santa. 
* 


* * * 


Dear Meldrum,— 
If the Canada maid didn’t write 
Till she’d wedded another man 
That only proves her foresight— 
She chose the wiser plan. 
So you dear melancholy old goose, 
I can’t make her a Stoddard again 
For if I turned one woman loose 
I’d be hunted to death by the men. 
—Santa. 
: ot Se, ee 


Dear Teddy: 

My good little Dave 

Your demands are quite brave, 

Many medals and fobs and “Y’s”, 

“And a castle up in the skies.” 

I know you are busy, 

But it most makes me dizzy— 

You’re too famous now for your size. 
—Santa. 


* 1 * * 


Now that Wanlass is of age 
Pll bring to him—a Page. 


Jack’s Christmas 


This story won the $2.00 prize offered by Pres. Brimhall 


upon his first winter at the University. 
He had left a dear old mother at home, her 
hair streaked with gray, and her form 
stooped with the weight of sixty-two 

} 4 years. Her heart was made young again 

as she gazed on the handsome, manly 
youth who sat opposite her in the dear old dining 
room the evening before his departure. Her eyes 
took on their youthful brilliancy as they gave ex- 
pression to the pride, the joy, the hope, that over- 
flowed her heart. Her words were filled with in- 
tense emotion as she said, “Jack, you know 
how dearly I love you, you are all that is left to 
me now, and I am letting you go that you may 
better prepare yourself for life’s great struggle. 
Be a man, my boy, honor the name you bear, and 
remember that I trust you and am watching and 
praying for you.” 

Jack had left his home town early the next 
morning. He had not slept much that night— 
thought was too busy to permit sleep. He went 
over his past life, so free from care, so sheltered 
by the tender mother love. <A faint remember- 
ance of a loved father flitted through his mind. 
Mingled with it all were the words of his mother, 
which were still ringing in his ears as the train 
carried him far away from the scenes he loved. 

Jack had been at school three months, and many 
and varied had been his experiences. He was at- 
tractive in his ways and had made a number of in- 
mate acquaintances. Unfortunately, some of 
them were not elevating in their companionship 
and influenced him into paths foreign to the teach- 
ings and ideals impressed upon him by his noble 
mother. Often times her image stood before him 
and he heard those words, as they came one by one 
from her lips just as they had the evening before 
he left home. These moments, when his mother’s 
face and words pleaded with him to choose the 
better way, kept alive the nobler emotions and 
strengthened his determination to justify his 
mother’s faith in him. 

On Christmas eve, two of Jack’s “pals” called 
for him, and persuaded him, in spite of his good 
resolves, to go with them down town. Once there, 
nothing would do but a drink. It was Jack’s 
treat, then Mel’s, then Burns’. They were jovial, 
free-hearted fellows, and “set ’em up” fast and 
often, with an occasional treat from the bartender. 
Great was the fun, many the jokes, and hearty the 
laughter. Several games of pool were “knocked 
down”; cards were shuffled, dealt, and played; the 
slot machine was “busked,” and with a farewell 
treat all around, and a “horn” in Burns’ pocket, 
they left the saloon. 

Arm in arm they went up the street. Fast the 
eyes of reason were closing and things were taking 
on fanciful shapes. Something was approaching 


J ACK was just eighteen when he entered 
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them. To their blinded eyes it took on fiendish 
and unreal proportions. Burns with an awful 
oath quickly drew the flask from his pocket and 
struck brutally. A scream, then a clinking of 
glass on the pavement, brought back some reason 
to their deluded mind, but they left as fast as their 
staggering footsteps would permit. 

It was late Christmas morning when Jack 
awoke with a heavy languid feeling. His head 
ached, and he felt “tough.” He had not un- 
dressed, and he did not know when nor-how he 
had reached home. He tried to draw from his 
confused brain the doings of last night, but in 
vain. Suddenly he started; a scream! a clinking 
of glass on the pavement! Was he dreaming? He 
arose, but the clinking of glass and that scream of 
a childish voice seemed to keep ringing in his ears. 
He went out on the street; the fresh air helped to 
revive his wandering senses. 

“Christmas news, mister,” called the newsboy, 
and Jack bought a paper. On the front page in 
big headlines he read, “A Poor Widow and Her 
Ten-year-old Daughter Fiendishly Attacked 
Last Night While Returning Home. Little Girl 
Brutally Struck with Whiskey Flask. Glass 
Shattered on the Pavement. No Clew to Crimi- 
mel 

Gradually the mists cleared from Jack’s brain 
and he remembered all. His mother’s image 
rose before him and he heard again her words. 
Taking from his pocket a letter that he had re- 
ceived that morning from his mother—a letter 
filled with love, good counsel, and fondest antici- 
pations of his Christmas home coming—he 
vowed with tears coursing down his cheeks and 
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his form shaking with emotion that he would be a 
man and bring honor to the name he bore. He 
knew he was not guilty of striking the blow, yet 
he sensed the fact that he had barely escaped be- 
ing the criminal. 

Jack had no difficulty in finding who the lady 
was and where she lived. Immediately he sent 
a physician to the little home. The mother, too 
poor to summon medical aid, had done for her 
child the best she could, and had stood vigil over 
her during the long hours of the night and morn- 
ing. 
Jack had spent the day in aimless wandering 
and deep thinking. Several times he had ap- 
proached the widow’s door, but it was not until 
evening that he gained courage to enter. He 
contrasted conditions here with those at home. 
The bare floor, naked walls and meager furniture, 
the little girl’s suffering, and the widow’s work- 
worn hands and anxious face aroused his tender 
and generous emotions. He left with a deter- 
mination to help them. 

That night when Mel and Burns called they 
found Jack busy writing. “No, boys,” he said 
in response to their invitation, “last night, with 
you, was my last. I have an angel mother at 
home who expects me to be aman. Iam writ- 
ing her tonight that the money she sent me for 
my trip home, I have spent in trying to make 
real her faith in me.” 

Two mothers that night offered a prayer for 
him. One was a widow made happy by his 
dear old 


—1T. W. JAMES. 


kindness, and one was far away in a 
dining room. 
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Student Intentions 


B T W.’s Effusions 


HESE are the tales 

Of the B. Y. U. whales 

Who swore a deep oath 
As these vows they quoth, 
*Bout the vacation time to come. 
Each told it to me 
So I’m guiltless you see. 
If any get sore 
Pll write out some more 
About which they bade me be mum. 


I asked Tommy first, 

And straight forth he burst: 

“T’m going to grow 

Tall as Wm. J. Snow, 

W’ile I swig down mother’s good custard. 
If my body grows wide 

In my chamber I'll ’ide. 

I'll poultice my head 

And feet while a-bed; 

Thus draw out my body with mustard. 


Then I frankly quizzed Redd 

Who unto me said: 

“T really don’t know 

Just where I shall go 

To spend the Yule-tide vacation. 

But wher ’ere I roam 

I’ll soon find a home, 

And to make my life real 

I'll love pretty Lucile 

Then laugh at her sweet provocation.” 


George Worthen J feared, 
But he soon volunteered: 


“T ~hall look up the past 

Of my lear freshman class, 

For they dread that soon I’ll forget ’em. 

Then, myseli to employ, 

Write to wifie and boy 

How at different dates 

I’ve won all the debates. 

Oh! They’d come to me now if I’d let ’em.” 


Said Eli: “I guess 

I'll peddle success. 

I’m a shark at the magazine “biz.” 

I'll sell Banyans, too, 

Then I won’t be so blue 

"Bout my sweetheart, as Hans about his.” 


Said Miss Lewis, “I fear 

I shall have to stay here 

Because of the men that love me. 
There’s Fitzgerald and Hans— 

With no ghost of a chance— 

Mother must not these students see, 
They crowd round our gate 

Till 1’ soon suffocate. 

How I long from my beaux to be free!” 


Then Milt Chipman came round 
With his eyes on the ground, 

And modestly said in my ear: 
“Now I say it’s no josh. 

For J’ll practice by gosh! 

How to shoot ’em from far and near. 
If I learn how to fling 

That durn ball thru the ring 

I’ll soon have a ‘Y’ so dear.” 


There were others, ’tis hinted, 
Whose names should be printed,— 
If your feelings are hard 
’Gainst this miniature bard, 

Just think how his mind must be stinted. 
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Foolish and Otherwise 


Rigby—“Say, Worthen, I suppose you are go- 
ing to see the dramatic club tonight.” 

Worthen—‘No, I am going to the ‘Prep’ 
party.” 

Rigby—“It seems like people will seek their 
own level.” 

Worthen—“Yes, I suppose you will be up in 
‘nigger heaven’ tonight.” 
OR KS PK ek 

Prof. Sauer (to band)—“Now this part is to 
represent the Punkville band, and they have been 
together only a few days. Now, Bro. Burgener, 
don’t play so very good.” 

Johnson—‘“Just play as you always do, Burg- 
ener and it'll sound alright.” 

Prof. Sauer (conscientiously)—“Ah! no, no!” 

as * 


It certainly is amusing to note the variety 
of instruments Stringham uses while playing a 
single selection. It even puzzled Prof. Gud- 
mundson when he heard Stringham snore, and so 
the professor interrupted with, “What are you 
doing?” Bryant responded, “Why, I’m playing 
my part.” 

* KX OK OK 

Miss S. in English—“Mr. Meeks, will you ex- 
plain the passage—‘I think you think I love 
you’? 

Heber (bashfully) “It means exactly what it 
says!” 

Miss S. (absently)—‘“Very good.” 

* * * * 


“What makes the new baby at your house cry 
so much, Johnny ?” 

Johnny (indignantly)—“I guess if all your 
teeth was out, and your hair off, and your legs 
so weak you couldn’t stand on ’em, you'd cry 
too.” 

ks 2S 

Miss Roberts (in devotional)—‘We will geta 
reduction of twenty-five cents on all seats. For 
seventy-five cents we can get a dollar seat; for 
fifty cents we can get a seventy-five cent one.” 

Prep.—‘“Can we get the twenty-five cent gal- 
lery seats free?” 

oe es ee 

Woodward (after a discussion on the self)— 
“lL ean t see that.” 

Thurman—“There are lots of things Wood- 
ward can’t see.” 

.-* + © 

Dusenberry (in geometry)—‘How 


take the corners off of a circle? ” 
* * * * 


do you 


If you are looking for joy or bliss 

Look no farther, but just try this. 

Ask a girl if she will wed, 

Then, stand and watch her chew some gum 
Until you wish you had some, 

And then nod her head. 


Mary had a little hat— 
But there! I’m really grieved; 
There’s no use finishing the “pome,”’ 
It will not be believed. 
3K * BS 2K 
Question—Why did the 
put straw in the bricks? 
Qnswer—They wanted to make holes in the 


walls so the bed bugs could get out. 


ancient Egyptians 


It was found thus on the directory card of In- 
structor Carroll: Period from 1 to 6 o’clock in 
the “afternoon.” John, the registrar, has been 
unable to ascertain the whereabouts of the biolog- 
ist to date. 

* x ee 
Tommy: “Pop, a man’s wife is his better half, 
isn’t she?” 
Tommy’s Pop: “So we are told, my son.” 
“Then if a man marries twice, there isn’t any- 
thing left of him, is there?”—Philadelphia Record. 
ee ee 
A missionary knowing neither the meaning 
nor the pronunciation of the word “Enoch,” ask- 
ed a Soph for the desired information. The 
wise one hesitated, but still wishing to be ob- 
liging, said, “I will look it up in the dictionary.” 
ee oe 
Mama—‘“Willie, this is your birthday, what 
would you like most of all?” 
Willie (thoughtfully )—“T think I would like to 
have the baby spanked.” 


* * 


Here’s to the girl who dares to sting a fellow 
three times. 
Here’s to the fellow who dares to ask her the 
fourth. 
ce ae 
We are informed that Borg has taken up the 
study of the piano to “while away” the time. We 
expect to hear something exceptionally fine in re- 
cital soon. 
* * * * 
The following announcement was scribbled 
on the board in College club: “Notice!!! N. B. 
(notez bien) ?!! Lost!!!! Ward’s English Poets!” 
a 
History student—“‘O, do you know, we're 
going to have an examination today, and he is 
going to ask us about those allegory (oligarchy) 
monarchies.” 
k * * ok 
“Uncle Rasmus, I see you didn’t get that fence 
whitewashed.” 
“No, sit, I didn’t have nuff chewin’ tobacker to 
finish it.” 
Student (in Short Hand)—“Miss Billings, can 
we use the convalescent (coalescent) here?” 
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Dr. Peterson (in psychology)—‘“When we ex- 
periment with rats we always etherize them so 
that there is no more pain than when a person 


has his appendicitis cut out. 
oa foe eer 


When asked how she enjoyed the foot-ball 
game, Miss L——, who had just returned from 
Salt Lake, said, “O, it was swell, there were so 


many knocked out.” 
eee es a 


Prof. Chamberlain—‘Give an account of the 
call of Matthew.” 
Martin—“Well, he was sittin’ down by the 


road”—— 
* £ * * 


Worthen (in debate)—“I want tariff reform. 


I want house reform. I want - 


Houston—“Chloroform.” 
kK Ok 


Absent minded young lady, walking into the 
Electric Co.—“I want to pay a telephone bill if it 
isn’t too late.” 
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It has been intimated that our biological stu- 
dents have not the same reverence for the “fe- 
line” species that the ancient Egyptians posses- 
sed. 

*x* *- * * 


The following excuse appeared on the faculty 


blackboard: “Excuse H—— N——. Death—Be 
back in a week.” 
* oe x ok 
A man must make himself bigger than the 


thing he undertakes or the thing he undertakes 
will undertake him.—Engineer Higgs. 
*OOK OK Ok 
LOST 

Percival Bigelow—Call at the liberary. (From 
Library blackboard.) 

President Brimhall (to faculty)—‘You know 
what it means to be without money.” 

* ok * ok 
Miss K.—“I don’t like books, I’d rather read 

Where, oh where have they gone? 


The Flunkers Prayer 


When in exam on Modern French, 

A culprit failed a thought to wrench 

From out the vacuum ‘neath his hair, 

He blushed and wrote this flunker’s prayer: 


(Before Exam.) 
“Oh Lord of hosts! be with me yet, 
Lest I forget, lest I forget.” 
(After Exam.) 
“The Lord of hosts was with me not, 
For I forgot, for I forgot.” 


Then like a rooster gone to rest, 

His chin sank down upon his breast, 

His fists into his geans he plunked, 

And like a bashful dew-drop, flunked. 
* * 
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RHYMES ON XMAS, FROM THE TRAIN- 
ING SCHOOL B. Y. U. 


When the merry bells are ringing, CHRISTMAS EVE. 

And the little children singing, Tonight is Christmas Eve, I’ve heard 
Then their hearts are gladly beating, When Santa comes with toys. 

For it is Christmas time. He makes a visit once a year 


To all good girls and boys. 
Hear the merry sleigh bells jingle, 


As they pass each cottage door, Last year I got a dolly, 
Beckoning all to come and mingle, A buggy and. a book; 
In their merry Christmas joys. And mama said when she saw me, 
—Thelma Eggertsen, Grade VI. “You’ve such a happy look.” 
) 

Santa Claus is a good old man, But now, I’ve been a-thinking, 

Bringing all the toys he can, I want more things than that, 
To the good little girls and boys, I want a real live dolly 

Filling our hearts with mirth and joys. And a large, sugar-candy cat. 

—Sophia Collins, Grade VI. —lIone Huish, Grade IIT. 


It will soon be merry Christmas time 

When the happy bells sweetly chime. 

The Holy Christ Child came to earth 

And filled our hearts with joy and mirth. 
—Miriam Taylor, Grade VI. 
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. Lhe Speckart Co... 


Wholesale and Retail 


Butter and Eggs 


144 W. Center St., Provo, Utah 


Both Phones 


Graduate Optician 
With Taylor 
Bros. Co. 

Fine Jewelry, 

Engraving and 
Watch 
Repairing 


Jarvis Aydelotte 


Dealer in Fancy and Staple Groceries, 


School Supplies and Confectionery. 


498 Academy Ave. Ind. Phone 182-D. 


Provo, Utah 


Bell Phone 28 


G.H. Heindselman 
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C. Enoch Clark 


BARBER 


UNDER STATE BANK 


Manufacturers of Flour 
and all kinds of Feed::: 


eS 


HOOVER BROS., Proprietors, ~~ 


* Cash Tells the Jtory 
John T. Taylor 


Ind. Phone 28 


Grocery Store 


Handles all Kinds of Fresh Groceries 


Bell28 Ind. 28. 


ED. OLSON 


High-Grade 
Photos 


140 West Center Jt. 


SS Supplies 
—¢ Finishing 
nN for 

Amateurs 


*« 


Lamar Cafe 


is the place for 
Banquets and 
Special Dinner 
Parties 


HALF-TONES, ZINC 
ETCHINGS, COLOR 
PLATES, Etc. 
DESIGNS, ILLUSTRA- 
TIONS and DECORATIGNS 
Engraving Department 
Gines-PicALLISTER 
Apvertising AGENCY 
E. V. SIMPSON, Manager 
Boyd Park Building, Salt Lake City 


You don't have to wait to getbarbering done--We run 5, chairs 


Thos. 3. Jones 


226 West Center St. 


The Largest and Best Barber Shop in the 
City of Provo 


Try Us 


J. Leo HAFEN 


77 N. Academy Ave 
Bell Phone 44 Red. 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Shp che ah hte a abe hea ed ag acta bios ics. tana apse 
F 
Fad 
tal 
* 
& 
& 
S 
= 
= 
* 
s 
ad 
s 
& 
s 
= 
S 
x 
= 
* 
s 
s 
cad 
= 
= 
* 
cal 
= 
al 
& 
& 
e 
* 
ad 
se 
* 
s 
& 
J 
s 
* 
ral 
s 
ad 
vad 
ad 
# 
al 
* 
al 
# 
ad 
= 
% 


BLELEBBLBRESEEKEELESREREREKEERESEREREREB EE RERERKE SS 
DSP EE OT ILS TEE Fr SE OT TD 


The Very Latest Song Hits 


BEREBEKEBEREBBRREEEEEEREGEK 


ORE Bian JOM (vat. ) iis cas en Weaecnes ce ake oe ates 10c 
Sweetest old songs in the world with variations 
arranged for the piano 
SCH Olt (6EAUS) -.05 4. Face Lead cee twee Senle Be eee wee eee 10¢ 
“Home; Sweet. Home,, (Vat louie. osscnnernreogsgussnataeeaen 10¢ 
“East Kose of Summer” (var)... 2... pc0r0qaenee os eae aie apenn ig 10c 
“Massa’s in the Cold Ground” (trans)... . <5... 200s <b eig sees 10c 


‘Mocking Bird’ (Vann) Js <5 occu w ceelowe me ole ete cctems eiwsinam mere 10c 
“My Old Kentucky Home” (var) 00.2 is cepa sate tas aedieeet 10c 
‘‘Nearer My God to Thee” (var.) .....0ccscceneecceeenseecees 10c 
You knew we carried music, didn’t you? Complete 
catalog free 


Music Department 


Barton & Blake Furniture Co. 
Provo, Utah 
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If the B. a Would Be Wise 


They Would All Trade At 


ile Co. 


FRUITS AND PRODUCE 
The Wm 


Utah’s Largest Handlers 
PROVO, 


. M. Roylance Company 
Buy or Sell. We Pay Cash 
UTAH 


Pocket Combs, Pocket Athenee a “Halt an Olebde pains, A a" cans 
ment at any one of our stores. 
HEDQUIST DRUGS 
THREE REXALL STORES 


The Safest Place to Trade. 


Three Big Soda Fountains 


Smoot Lumber Co 


078 S. Academy Avenue 


Manufacturers of lsoors, 
Windows, Sash, Mould. 
ings, Shelving, Counters 
Store Fixtures of all 
Kinds 


33 
avzen 
38 


We Furnish Estimates 
from plans and specifi- 
cations. Fine Stair and 
Interior Work a Special- 
tv. Planing Mill fully 
equipped with latest im- 
proved machinery for 
doing mill work in all 


‘Shoot & Spat 


THAT GOOD 
COAL 


The Weigtt of All Goal 
We Sell is Guaranteed 


Up-town Office 
Provo Commercial & Savings 
Bank 


Both Phones 17 


MEGARD}RO} 


PIE. ONE PRICE FOOT FITTERS 


42 West Center Street 
GOOD SHOES—THAT’S ALL 


is in the field 
Che lost to do vpour 
Job Printing. We can supply 
your wants satisfactorily, no mat- 
ter how particular the job may be 
We appreciate your trade. Call 
us up over either phone. 


Post Publishing Company 


We are the only people in Utah 
County who properly refrig- 
erate our meats all winter. 
Refrigeration to meat means 
preservation, cleanliness and 
wholesomeness. Don’t you 
think 1t worth investigating ? 


Provo Meat and 
Packing Co. 


The Big Market on the Avenue 
Both Phones No. 39 


BATHS 


SANITARY BARBER 


For Easy Shave and Artistic Hair cut 


BATHS 


Agency for Troy Laundry 
MANWARING & WOOD 


BATHS 


BATHS! Both Phones 
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Se 


Call for Prices and 
Estimates 


Electrical Supplies 
Hours Wiring 


The Electric Company 


Ind. Phone 37 


Bell Phone 37-2 Rings 


DO YOUR BANKING WITH 


Provo Commercial and Savings Bank 


CAPITAL STOCK, $100,000 


Reed Smoot, President. 
C. E. Loose, Vice President. 
J. T. Farrer, Cashier. 


J. A. Buttle, Asst. Cashier. PROVO, UTAH 


Coal - Coal - Coal 


Castle Gate, Clear Creek and Hiawatha Lump, Nut and Slack 
Cut Kindling—Native Timber 
160 WEST 5TH NORTH ST. BOTH PHONES 232 
JESSE M. HARMON, Pres. J.W. DUNN, MANAGER 


UTAH TIMBER AND COAL COMPANY 


For Cleaning, Pressing, Dyeing, Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Tailor- 
ing that is Sure to Satisfy, Go to 


MITCHELL 


87 North Academy Avenue 


BECK’S JEWELRY STORE 


J. Beck begs respectfully to announce that he is giving a great reduction 
in the prices of his fine stock for cash. 


J. BECK, The Old Reliable N.A.A 


Phone 173-A Ind. 


Provo Steam Laundry 
Keep Clean 


All Modern Machinery 
J. N. Gulick, Prop. 


377 W. Center Street 
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Get it At 


A vk 
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We want you to come and see us in our new home. 
This our forty-fifth year in business, we are pleas- 
ed to present for your inspection one of the largest 
lines of Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, Pianos. Musical 
Merchandise, Hardware, Crockery and 
Jewelry carried in the West 
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115 N. Academy Ave Taylor Bros. Co 
Provo, Utah Provo and Eureka 


pS: 


PURITY —_|PROVO CITY 
PRINCE SS QUALITY BAKERY 


j H | | and being made in Provo, 
| | e “THE Candy City,’ home of 


the B.Y.U. is why 


“We Never Sleep” 


noo c% cnn ncn nag On aS ae On ate Oe tne a%n ate atc tacts ctcsts ate etnats 
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Our Store is the Students 
Store. We make bread by 
machinery. 


OSTRICH PLUMES A 
SPECIALTY 


Candies 


are the Students’ Choice| Ask for it at your Grocers. 


We Invite Comparison 


Mrs. CE Mav, Prop)  WOmestic Steam Laundry 


JAMES HOLMES, Prop. 


Utah Dental Co. Strictly High-Grade Work 


Deatists ) Branch Office, Davis Store, 498 N. Aca, Ave. Both Phones 


Set of Teeth, $5.00. 


Gold Crowns, $3.50 to $5.00. Where you can get pretty China, 

Bridge Work (best), $3.50 to $5.00. Silver and Glassware. Good eatables 

Gold Fill:ngs, $1.00 and up. with big free premiums, too. 

All other Fillings, 50c and up. Emily A. Holbrook, President. May W. Partridge, Ass’t Sec. and 
M. A. Jensen, Vice President. Treas. 
J. H. Eversoll, Sec. and Treas. L. N. George, Director. 


Office hours: 8:30 a. m. to 6 p. m. N. G. Egleston, D.rector. 


W. 8. HOLDAWAY, Mar. J, H, EVERSOLL is ah MGR, 


32 West Center. Provo, Utah 


